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who eludes analysis in this way. He wrote poetry, and still better prose. He painted pictures anid dyed cloths ; he illuminated manuscripts and printed books ; he frightened people by the fierceness of his temper and lulled their minds by the honeyed-sweetness of his words ; he was the dreamer of dreamers and the man who scared his fellow-students at Oxford by the rush of his attack with single-sticks ; he lived in a world of Norse heroes and heroines, and yet plunged like a fanatic into the whirl of modern politics. To define William Morris is somewhat like holding a live eel.
Let that, for the moment, suffice to show the general scope of the man we have set ourselves to discuss in this little book. It will be more useful to look at the whole man after we have learned some of the main facts as they will appear in his story.
The family history, neither on the father's nor the mother's side, gives any clue to the character of William Morris the younger. His father
^
middle- class jstock, coming from the Welsh borders. The~SEeItons were of Worcestershire, the earliest of them on record being a Birmingham mercer in the Tudor days ; and they continued the family tree, as landlords and professional men and successful merchants, from that time onwards.
By the time young William arrived on the scene, his fatEer^was well on the^way to an ample fortune, acqmred by his business as a discount broker in Lombard Street. He could thus afford the luxury of a house in the country, besides his office in the City ;